POETRY.

MILKING-TIME.

i

[BY GEORGE COOPER.

Wamx shadows lengthen on the plain
A leaves are zearlet in the sun ;
When cows are lowing in the lane.,
And coming homeward one hy one ;
When mists are tangled in the trees
That gverhang the river's bank ;
And fai mers chat and take their ease,
A <hiniue pails =0 *clink and clank "
That's milking-time,

When puss and Fido linger round,
o And run beside the dafrv-maids;
When cireling swallows skim the ground,
Awd on the eaves make sndden raids ;
When rosy «irls a ditty sine,
And squirrel= Wide in leafy home :
And crosswise jets go “ plog and ping,
And pails are heaped with eresmy fosm @
That's milking-time.

When little ones are tired with play,
Andd o the corners blink and nod ;

When katydids are lond and goy,
And wetted grows the chilly =od ¢

When stirs are few and faintly 2low,
Wi waRking fireflies cathor Mst,

Li%e dritted flakes of golden snow—
[t"s ey tor home ; the hoar i3 past

For milking-time!
— Hearth and Flom«.

 MISCELLANEOUS.
NED WH ISTGS_’?;_?WEEI'IIEA RT.

I. HEARTS AND TARTS.

ITave you never observed that certain
shops scem to have been taken at a long
lease by Fai'ure, and underlet to unfortu-
nate speenlators, who struegle for a little
while to esiablish a business, and then
suddenly vanish? No. 10 Dreary street,
Bedford square, held this unsatistactory
position in the world of teude. It had
been i grocery for three months, when
creditors eame and removed the stores,
T T R - .
weaving nothing behind but & mixed smell
of allow and molasses. A watchmaker
Rl triad to establish himself there, bat his
strongest maenifving glass, thouzh ever
cined to his eye, failed to detect a enstom-
cr, and no sound was cver heard in his
shop but the tic—the tie doulourenx—ot his
merchandise.  Of conrse his affairs were
soon wonnd up. Then a crinoline mer-
chant male an indelicate exhibition of
feainine  undergarments, without, how-
cver, addding to the bustle of the establish-
ment. It was now devoted to refresh-
ments, but stomachic-pufls tempted the
passers-hy as litile as the dorsal had done;
winger-becr ruled flat, lemonade was a
drug, buns were heavy, and poor Annie
Johnstone found the problem of keeping
the woll from the door—the wolf whieh
no King or parliament can extirpate—more
difficult to solve daily. She sat behind her
little dingy eounter writing a letter, with
but small chance of a customer coming in
to intesere with the work of eomposi-
tion :

=My Dran Usore Winniase —Papa told me | was
Hever o apply to Yo, beeanse yon had helped him
onve, and had refused to do =o agsin, and yon were
o UL =~ he®mnse we trh—d 1o kq‘o‘p a '.i.hi)ll, Wh“h
tuderd has heen a very lume attempt, for there is
i ehanes of the shop's Revping us. 1 disobey him
fiow, heeanse 1 do not Enow what elseto do. ]
cave not seca orf leard of papa for five days, and
Olmyost fear that =omething may have happencd to
s tliodieh be ofien has to hide for a hintle ume,
veatse of creditors: for he bas not been much
mors successful in gettinge to sell coal or wine on
commi=<ion, of a= an avent for insurance com-
pranies than [ have beon as o confectioner, and ho
cvs not hroweht me any mogey now for 4 lone time,
e hinted to me that he mizht go abrosd, hat |
radly think e would have done that withour Jet-
Toar e Enow : and yet he was always so afniid ol
i letters heing =topped, and he ping peopie to
traee himy that he mny have done it. I the rent is
uat pasid by Monday, 1 shall be tnrned our of the
bt andd then whntam 1 to do? Yon see, dear

Vacle Willium. I amyvolliged towrite 1o vou. hecase
L lave po oned ol 1o 8=k ; and if yor il not pat me

: The way of carning mvy living  sappehow, ll must
pisilively beg, and that world be e¢-vn mor: dis-
ereditabile than <elline. or trying to sell, pastry,

wonlkdn'tit> It really is not my fualt; I have tried
my host, and dined on <tale burs for days and days.
= Yourtailectionate niece,

CANNIE JOHNSTONE. ™
directed this letter to “ William
Johnstone, Esq., Joss House Villa, Souih-
end,” and aid it on the eounter before her
just as a customer came in—a very young
man, with very shiny boots and hat, bril-
Hant gloves, and a natty ambrella, who
suluted on entering in & manner not cus-
tomary amongst Englishmen, who general-
Iy remain eovered in a shop, however at-
irartive the mistress of it may be.

“ Good 1orning, Miss Johnstone,” said
Be, in an embarrassed way; “ I have come
tor my luncheon.”

If the youth looked embarrassed, the girl
loked vexed., She eolored over her fore-
hewd, and Knit her brows strangely, con-
sidering how few enstomers she had, and
how great was her need of them. Her re
piv, too, was as impolitic as the expres.
sion of her countenance, being an intima-
tion that she was afraid she had nothing
to offer him.

“O.7 he repied, “1 never sat heavy
Tincheons ; just a basin of soup and a glass
of sherry.”

“1 bave no soup, and the sherry is out.”

“Weoll, now I think of it, I am tired of
somip: | had seoner have a sandwich and
a ot pottle of Bass”

{" I cannot give you those cither,” said
sl

“ O, well)”™ he persisted, “it’s of noeon-
sequonee,  Here is some pastry, and [ am
vy ford of pastry : and that, with a bot-
tle of ginger-beer—""

Fhe girl, who had been constrainine
herself with difficulty, now broke ont,
“ You ean get a good luncheon at a dozen
piaces elose by!” she excliimed with un-
ealled for veliemence: “why do you not
o to one of them *” .

“[=1I like this hest” he stammerad.
“ Your pastry, thonsh not, perhaps, quite
what you might eail new, scems to agree
with me better; or I mean, you know—""

* You come here ont of charity ! eried
the =irl, barsting into tears. * You think
| QAT poor amd want enstom, and so yon
come here and try to cat—stuff; and I am
sure you go where you ean get proper
Furl afterward somewhere else, It is not
my fanlt if T can’t have things nice!™

“ O, for goodness” sake '—O, don’t ery !
0, my pretty—I mean to say, I don't
know what I am saying,” eried the yvouth,
in great Jdistresa.  “Well, if yoa must
have the truth, T do net eome here for
your stale tarts, bnt beeanse 1 fell in love
with you through the window one day ;
and every time 1 have eome here | have
fellen wore and more in love with you:
andd if you will not love me back, and
promise to marry me, I'l—I don't know
what I won't do; there!”

Seeing that his fair charmer did not
wive any signs of being farther offended,
hut only left off erying, and looked down
in eonfusion, the yonth took conrace,
dropped his gloves into his hat, and his hat
on 4 little round table, and leaned his el-
havws on the enwnter aver against Annie,
who did not draw back; and thus the
young people’s heads were not separated
by any very eruel distance,

“ What nonsense,” she murmured.

“It may he nonsense W expect you will
ever love me,” replied the yoath; “but it
is serions carnest that [ have not been able
to wet you out of my head all this month
try what [ would ; and all my friends are
wondering what is the matter with me.
It I have not the chance of getting you
for my wife, I do not eare whether [ pass
my examination or not. That is sense, 1
hu;w,"

“ But you are s» young.”

“I'll bet I am older than you!”

“ O, but that is nothing. Andthen—
you are a gentleman.”

“ And 50 are you a lady,” said the youth.
“O, I learned all about yon from your
father. [ saw him leaving thig house one
day, andd a little while afterward [ met him
in a smoking room and we happened to
gt into conversation. He told me how
he had lost his property in nnfortunaie
speenlations—aon the turf and otherwise—
awd how, instead of sitting down help-
lessly, as =0 many young ladies who have
been brought up in luxury wonld do, youn
tticd o earn a living so pluckily. And
that made me love yon stilrmurc. ;

“ Did you tell my father you knew the
shop, and had seen me "

“ Why, no; I did not like to do that.”

“Why?—Ah' 1 know the reason; he
borrowed money of you!™ eried Annie,
eoloring with vexation,

“Only a trifle—the veriest trifle.”

“And I cannot even that! You
see how and An engage-
ment hetween @ wonkd be”

“No, [ don't.”

“ 1 have nothine in the world, and no
expectations

* Noomore bave 17 eried the ), wigh
exultation. I have nothing in the workl
amd 7 have no expeciations, Why, we

were onlained for each other”

She
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pired that the youag man's name was Ed-
ward Whiston; tha: he was articled toa
solicitor, and had just served his time;
also, that he hal gained applause in
rri vate theatricais, aud had an idea that
iis real voeation was the stage—an evi-
dent resource in ease Mr. Johustone, the
father, did 2ot turn up, and Mr. Johnstone,
the uncle, refused to receive his nicee,
a state of allairs whch wonld render an
immediate marriage pradent. Aunnie did
not quite sce the logic of this, but owned
that her distress at seing Mr. Edward
Whiston (well N—ned) come ia for a bad
lunch every other day was caused by a
peculiar objéction to receive charity from
him, which would not bave occurred to
hei i the case of any other human being,
Smith, Brown, Jones, or Robinson might
have killed themselves with bad pie-crust,
and while wondering at their taste, she
woild have poeketed their shillings with
rejoicing,

Finally, it oceurre i to Ned Whiston to
look at his wateh, and the position of the
hands drew a whistle of dismay from his
lips. *“Nearly three!” he cried; “and
Jenkins is waiting for my return to go
and get his dinner.,” And with a hurried
hand-squeeze he took his departure.

Next day at 1:10 he reappeared, followed
by aman bearing atray, which contained
oysters, stout, and slicex of cold beef.

“Since it hurts yoor feelings to feed me
with your wares, I have brought my own_
luncheon,” said Ned, when he and Annie
were alone again. * There is double what
I cam eat, I see ; will you not help me out
with it ¥

I had always a better Jopinion of Ned
Whiston for divining that Annie's larder
might be understocked, and providing her
with a meal in this diplomatic mauner;
and Annie, who was faint as well as anxi-
ous, appreciated it too. It sounds shock-
ingly unromantic to suppose that eating
and drinking can have any connection
with the affections, yet there seems an in-
completeness about either the friendship
or the love upon which the digestive
organs have not set their seal.

I do not deny that the more ethereal
kiss may be the correct sigilivm amoris, but
every eorner of the shop was visible from
the sireet, and as for askine her lover into
the back parlor while her fither was ab-
sent, Annie was far too corrcet a young
lady to think of such a thing, and, indeed,
Master Ned bad nol the impudence to hint
atan invitation of the Kind being weleome,
So they ratificd their engagemeng with

other at a little round marble topped table;
amnd when the meal was mnclmﬁnl. they
felt as if they had been acquainied for
months,

before, Ned Wiiston Liad been sabjected
to troublesome questioning as to what  he
had been doing with himscll'a)) the time;
50 he took eare to leave carly to day, an-
nouncing his inteation of returning at the
same hour on the morrow.

But on the following morning he was
sent off to Chester with certain important
deeds, That was on the Thursday, and he
did not get back i1l Saturday night ; and
as he lived at home, some filteen milesont
of town, with obscrvant relatives, he
could not get away on the Sunday withom
exciting swkward curiosity ; so that it
was not tiill lnneheon time on Monday that
he entered Dreary strect with athrobhbing
heart, The shatters were up at No, 10,
Poor Ned feit for a moment as if his heart
and lungs had struek work, Was she
dead?  No, no, impossible.  Her Oather,
perhinps; "¢ had disappeared saddenly,
amd might _ave committed suicide.  The
idea of di.  ‘hing a recent sorrow made
him drop t
amned look rov 1 for a likely place for in-
formation. 3 ere was a brush shop imme-
diately oppoc te, and “he portly dame who
kept it was standing in the doorway, eye-
ing him with a cortain curiosity,  She had
& good-natured 1ok about her, so he

knew what was the matter.

“Lor!” exclaimed the woman: “and I
who thought you would perhaps tell me;

thing, I thought, @oing there most days
the Iast month or more!” And she seemed
quite injured.

“Tonly went as a—a  eustomer,” said
Ned; “but 1 have got to take a sort of
intercst, and so seeing the shop shut up—"'

in and sit down. Lor! 've been a youne
girl mys=clf, and I remember hearing how
Jim was took when he first heard 1 haa
the measles,  No, it's nothing of that sort ;
see, only erying.”

“She has gone away, thens”

“Bless you, yves; didn't I say so¥ A
gentleman, not her father, came ina eab
at twenty-five minutes past ten yesterday
moruing, or perhaps it micht be a little
neaver the hall hour: I saw him, bheesuse

before the glass putting on my bonnet for
churel, My husband used Lo go to chapel,
and, I believe, prefers it now, only [ won't
put up with nothing so vulgar. Wha'

bim. Why, look at the carriaze company
as goes to chureh, eompared to—"

“ What azed gentleman®” iuterrupted
Ned
“AWell, middlessed, or, as he was got up
youthful, perhaps we might say chlerly.
A fine man, thouzh tall and stontish, with
a light-brown Wif' and whiskers dyed to
mateh. Wig and dye I know are not nat-
ural, beeause of the crow’s feet . no man
ever had such erow’s fieet as them without
a bit of gray. Well he got ont, and went
into the hoase, leaving the eab waiting ;
and as [ felt a sort of intrest in that Miss

such a regular bad un, I waitcd oo, s

I hald that it brings Iack to—"
“ Exactly ; I agree with yon.
long did the gentleman stop* ™
“Till 12 o'clock, keeping the eab wait-
ing; which would have been much cheap-
er to have paid the first off, and takenan-
other. And then he came out followed b
Mise Johnstone, who had a box, which
the eahman took and put on the roof ; and
a handbox and umbrella, which she took
inside with her.  Buot first she Jocked the
house-door, and took the key out, and as
she turned 1o get into the eah, I saw that
she was eryine.”

That was all the information Ned Whis-
ton could get at the time; but when he
revisited the spot Tater in the day, he found
a weazened man with a very sour expres-
gion on his face coviing out of No. 10,
and asked him if he knew what had hap-
‘ned.

“Yes,” replied the man, “the father's
drowned, and the daughter's hooked it,
and 1 am done out of my rent—that's
what has happened.”

1L JORS HOUSE VILLA.

You are probably under the impression
that no one has ever yet adopted the
Pavilion at Brighton as an architectural
madel, and if that is the ease, | must re-
quest you to dispel tha false idea, for Joss
l'[nu.w Villa, near S, _ohend, was a repro-
duction in miniature of that remarkable
edifice.  When Mr. William Johnstone

And how

him after the fashion of the first Fmﬁe—
man in Europe, he considered it his dut

to act conformably ; so he dressed himse

hideously, sttended prize-fights and cock-
pits, inr{gud, played high, got frequently
intoxieated, stufled his head with o pro-
digions gquantity of scented snatl, and im-
ited lis ragnl prototype in every other
way that his constitution and purse wonkl
allow. By the time he was 50, howeyer,

both began to give out, so he wisely de-
termined to into the eountry with a

oysters and porter seated opposite to cach |

On returning so lale to the oflice the day |

hell-handle without ringing,

crossed the road, and asked her if she !

sure vou wete a friend or relative, or some- |

“1I =ee, 1 see; you look quite pale ; come |

she went away gnite weil, as far as [ could |

my room looks out on the street, and I was |

gentlefolks do yon see at chapel? I say to |

Jhonstone, poor thine, her f:ther being |

gave up my church for once ; not but what |

rich wife. Dissolute men are very fond
of falling back upon this latter plan for
retrieving  their broken fortunes, but
women are not guite so foolish as satirists
make out, and do not always fall in with
these prudent little arrangements,  Mr.
Jolinstone, however, was more fortunate ;
the royal resemblance which had been his
bane, now proved his remedy, and, coupled
with an insinuation that perhaps there
mig- t bea natural reason for it, proved too
much for the loyal heart of a drysalter’s
widow, who was not, as seandal report.
od, quite double her second husband's
age, and whose temper was therefore nat-
urally soured by the persistency with
which people whom they met on their
wedding tour would mistake them for
mother and son.  After his marriage Mr.
Jolmstone happily refrained from assimila-
ting his domestic arrangements to those
of his royal prototype, bat the ruling pas-
sion broke out when he came to buiid a
home Jor himsell' on a small estate belong-
ing to his wife mear the mouth of the
Thames, and resulted in the model of the
Yavilion alluded to: a stvle of architee-
ture which suited Mrs. Johnstone also
well enough, as, in addition to the associa-
tions, more than half the rooms in the
buiiding could be used for nothing but the
storing up of jams and pickles, the con-
coction of which articles was the delight
of her life,

She managed to preserve herself —
whether with sugar or vinegar, I deecline
to state—for fifteen years after marriage,
and then she turned to mould, leaving her
hushand in a position to set up a grocery,
had he been so minded. Ie was not;
neither did he re'apse into the sowing of
wild oats, perhaps because his morals had
improved, but also becanse it was doubtful
whether the soil would stand a second
crop. Ie visited London only occasional-
ly, and then his flag was pulled down.
Hoisting and lowering that flag was his
morning and evening amusement. On
royal birthdays and eoronation days he
fired twenty-one small eannon, going from
one to another with a red-hot poker, which
was guite @ sight,  Otherwise he vegetat-
ed, and differed from a turnip priccipally
in being occasionally hl)l'l.'J. amnd enter-
inining vagne wishes that some eligible
woman would look kim up and marry
him. Dut the years passed away : George
the Fourth beeame the prey of worms
and satirists; a generation sprang up
which knew little of that model gentle-
| man, and had the bad taste to dislike that
little. Mr. Johastone eould not now have
gone about with ten yards of table-cloth
round Lis neck, and coat buttons between
his shoulder-blades, without causing the
| very sheep to baa at him.  He modified his
| apparel, therefore; but his heart clung to
the old times, and hugged the old resem-
Blance; so he still had his wig made up in
the exaet imitation of the ex-dandy’s hair,
still adopted his favorite attitudes, still

i

took scented snufl.  With his  elder
antd ouly brother he had not, of
iate  years, been on good  terms,
e owed Fim no grudge for having

| been born first; he forgave him for selling
the small landed estate which had been in
the family [or a _respectable number of
yvears; but when he disgraced the nan |
by a succession of petty tricks and con-
| trivances for raising a few pounds, and
| especially when he tried to make a milch
L eow of him, he quarreled with him.  IHis
enmity dissolved, however, in the news of
his death by drowning while erossing over
to Jersey, and he hurried to London at
once, and brought Annie to his Chinese
home, with dispatch and seeresy. “I am
glad to adept you, my dear,” he said, “ bhut
I do not want to adopt all your ereditors.”

It had been a strugele to Mr. Jolinstone
to break up the ordinary routine of his
existence by establishing his nieee as mis-
tress of what had now for years bheen a
- bachelor home ; but it almost always pays

to do the right thing, and he was reward-
' ed for his conguest of habit and indolence
by being released from the thrall of his
- housekeeper, a tyrannical, stupid, pilfer-
ing, tipling dame, to whom he had not
dared to mention his intentions with re-
spect to Annie, which, indeed, had from
the cirenmstances of the ease been neces-
 sarily conceived and executed very sud-
denly, and upon whom this niece of her
| master’s (1lerm of ecourtesy) burst therefore
 like a thunderbolt from a clear sky. As
Annie was very young and quiet in man-
ner, Mrs. Gobble hoped at first, indeed, to
overawe her, but soon finding that she
had met her mateh, her emotions becaine
. too much for her, and, combined perhaps
- with an injudicious amount of nourish-
ment, brought her gout to such a climax
| that she could not even play at doing her
] work, and had to retire,

Annie’s society had one curious effeet

upon her unele ; it resuscitated all his
hankerings after a second marriage. For
il he was to have a lady at the head of his
house, why, he reasoned with himself,
should it not be a wife? So a flirtation
' which had been budding between Mr.
| Johnstone and Miss Plumptree, of South-
end, for the last three years, began to
throw out decided shoots. It was not o
very ahsund.  Mr. Johnstone was a little
over sixty, and Miss Plumptree was a little
jover forty. Both were comfortably off,
| and had calm and sober leanings toward

matrimony. Miss Plumptree was not only
I forty, but fair and fat—just such =« figure
a8 the monarch of Mr, Johnstone's soul
would have admired ;.and this fact tended
greatly to feed the mature flame. Then
there was increased intimacy, for whereas
he had only met her oceasionally before
his niece eame to live with him, he now
saw her almost daily, a fervent friendship
having sprung wup between her and
Annie.
| They were sitting together now ina
Cwillow  pattern summer-house, on the
brink of asinall pond, the lair of a dragon
who was supposed to spont, but who fol-
lowed the example of many gentlemen
who are elected into a certain House for a
similar purpose, and didn't. It was in the
strawberry season, and a fine dish of the
fruit stood on the table between them,
with which, needle-work, and confidential
chat, they were beguiling the morning not
unpleasantly.

“And so you have never heard of him
since 7 7 said Miss Plumptree.

“ Never,” replied Annie.”

“Just like all the men, dear; *Out of
sight, out of mind.""”

*“ Nay, I do not blame him, poor fellow.
I do not gee how he could have found me
out, if he tried ever so hard, 1 left so sud-
denly, so mysteriously.”

“ O, well,” sighed Miss Plumptree, “if
he had been ﬁis great-grandfuther, he
would have discovered you somehow ; but
young men are not what they were ; they
are 8o selfish, so listless, everything is too
much trouble to them. And you never
hinted sm)'lhil:j about it to your uncle?"

O, ne" saild Annie; “ besides he does
not take hints; yon must speak out
plainly if you want him to understand
your wishes”

“ Hum,” said Miss Plumptree.

“ And then,” continued Annie, * he
was so young, and not ina position to
marry for ever 5o long ; and the acquaint-
anceship was so short; and his iricnds

was 4 young man and a nominal barrister, | would be sure to disaspprove ; so that alto-
it was considered that he bore some resem- | gether, perbaps, it is better as it is.”
blance in face and igure to the Prince | *“ And do you love him still, dear?®”
Regent; and, since nature had molded | “I think I do; he was kind, you see,

when I had no one else, and-—"

“There, don't cry, dear. llavea straw-
berry.”

Annie recovered her equilibrium, and
turned the subject,  “ 1 ean’t think what
has happened to Uncle William,” she i
| “he does take such a funny interest in how
I look all of & sudden.  He akesin a pa-

wr with the fashioms in i, and stands
wking eritically at me with his hamls on
one side, and his eyes screwed up, for
minutes together; and then he walks

.

— _—

round me gravely as if I were ahorse; in-
deed, Texpeet him to say, ‘Comeup ; tuck,
tuck ; eome over!' every moment, or to
look in my mouth. And iff my hair isnot
done, or my dress cut according to the
fushion plates he seolds me.  And then he
takes me over to Southend whenever he
hears that a packet is coming in, and walks
me up and down that long pier. And he
isnlways on the lookout for cencerts or
entertainments of any kind we can go to
Can you explain it

“1 think I ean give a guess,” said Miss
Plumptree; “in fact, I expect that my in-
fluence may have something to do with it.
The plain truth is, my dear, that he wants
to get you married.”

“No!" eried Annie, with a jump. “Buat
he told me distinetly, when [ first came
here, that, though I might expect to be
provided for in his will, [ must not look
for any dowry, or even much of a trous.
seau, in case [ were to marry; and that
did not look much like great anxicety on
the subject.”

“ No, dear; but his views have under-
gone a change. The fact is that he does
your humble servant the honor to wish—"

“ 0, and you will take him, won’t you?
It will be so nice to eall you aunt, and
have youliving in the house,” eried Annie,
enthusiastically.

“Well, dear,” continned Miss. Plump-
tree, “it seemed to me that the opportuni-
ty was a gowd one for advancing your in-
terests, so I refused to give him a definite
answer while yon were unsettled ; not but
what I would sooner have you for a com-
panion, of course, but it does not do to be
selfish; and as your uncle is inclined to
be what we may call careful in his moncy
matters, which is often the case with those
who have been somewhat extravagant in
yvouth, I thonght a little stimulant to his
gencrosity would be beneficial.  Hush!
hiere he comes.  Can anything bethe mat-
ter?”

This possibility was suggested by Mr.
Johnstone's face and manner, the former
being bewildered, the latter horrid and ex-
cited, as hie came towards them from his
Joss House with an open letter in his
hand.

Something the matter? Indeed there
was; nothing less than a threat of losing
his late wife's property, and heing reduced
onee more to the straits which had driven
him into permanent matrimony thirty
vears before.  One of those Doctors’
Commons grubbers, who live by holding
out that they have discovered "something
to somchody's advantage,—which general-
ly turns out to be a fraudulent mare’s nest,
but every now and then —just often
enough to tempt fresh flocks of gulls—
proves to be a discovery of real impor-
tance—had fished up evidence that the late
Mrs. Johnstone hml by rights only a life-
interest in her first husband’s property:
and having thereupon discovered the per-
son who, under such circumstances, would
be the elnimant, he had put himself into
communication with him. Said claimant
proved indeed to be in the legal profession,
which was a disappointment for the grab-
ber; but as there was really something in
the evidence he had lit upon, his time was
not entirely thrown away.

This was the startling information which
was conveyed to Mr. Johnstone in the
hard, sharp words of a lawyer's letter, and
which he pow communiecated in his dis-
tress to Miss Plumptree and Annie. They
cheered him with sanguine speeches ; and

when he had gathered his wits together
he started for London to scek an iuter-

view with his solicitor,

The acute gentleman informed him that
there really secned to be something in
the elaim which was set up, but that it
waoild take a deal of legislation to prove
it, and so far as he conld see, it was odds
on the man in possession eventually win-
ning the day. DBat still, if an advantage-
ous compromise were to be suggested, it
might be as well to take it into considera-
tion.

So Mr. Johnstone took to walking for
hours about the garden of Joss House

Yilla with his cyes bent on his toes, and
his hands closed behind his back, lost in
thought, and muttering at interval |, “ Ad-
vantageous compromise,”

He was accustomed to spread a silk
pocket-handkerchief over his head after
dinner, and take forty winks—at the rate
of one wink to two minutes; but his
slumbers now were strangely disturbed,
He would turn and mutter, and his muter-
ings, to the exeitement of Annie's eurios-
ity, invariably formed some part of the
words “ Advantageous compromise!”

IIL. THE ADVANTAGEOUS COMPROMISE.

Miss Plumptree and Anme Johnstone
sat in the same queer sammer-house over-
looking the dragon in the chickweed, em-
ployed in the same deseription of needle-
work, the advance of the year bein
shown by a basket of aprieots which stooc
in the place of the strawberries. Mr,
Johustone sat near them in silent abstrac-
tion. At intervals, indeed, he would tilt
his chair forward to bring his hand in
range of the mellow fruit, of which he
was devouring a choleraic quantity ; but
he seemed to do so mechanically, as if he
did not quite know what he was about ;
and, indeed, while his palate was engaged
with the apricots, his mind was absorbed
in contemplation of his position,

“That fine, that remarkably fine wo-
man,” he said to himself, as his eyes rest-
ed admiringly on Miss Plumptree, “ will
not marry me untl that girl is ofl my
hands, which is less likely to happen than
ever, now that it is doubtful if f,cnn give
her, or even leave her a penny.  And yet,
if these fellows really manage to take
away my money—and there is no know-
ing whatlawyers may not do in that way—
it will he an extra reafon why I should
marry a woman with a nice competence to
ninke up. 1 wonder how George the
Fourth wonld have acted under sinmular
circumstances ?  But bah! how could he
pus.itihl{ have been placed inthem® When
a King has his property taken trom him,
hie dees not go to law ; he fights, or rather,
other people llght, which is better still,
and settle the matter that way.”

ITis meditations were imterrupted by a
servant hearing a card, who told him that
a gentleman wished to see him.

“ Where have you shown him*”

“Into the grand music-ha!l,” replied the

girl.

_Too much flurried to say a word to
cither of the ladies, Mr. Johnstone
hastened to the grand music-hall, an apart-
ment fifteen feet by thirteen, where he
found a young man.

“The—ah!—the claimant, T believe?”
gaidd Mr. Johnstone, glancing from his
visitor to the eard he held in hg hand.

“Yes," replied the other.  “The course
which I have taken in calling upon you
w-rg.mally,mny seem somew hat strange, es-
Iwcmlly for a lawyer; but there has

wen some  mention of the possibil-
ity of a compromise; and to tell
the simple truth, youn have been

in possession &0 iong, and the information
which enables me to contest your rights
has come from so disreputable a guarter,
that Tam rather ashamed of my position,
and would prefer settling the matter
amicably to commencing a long course of
litigation.
“ A very unprofessional view of the case,
[ own, but I beg you to believe that [
should have no sich sc les it I were
acting for a client. It is a delicate matter,
however, to make the first a ‘hes
towards a compromise in writing, use,
if your opponent is unwilling to entertain
it, he may take it as an acknowled t
of weakness, and beeome confirmed in the
strength of e ease ; or, he may find a
weapon i some sentence of your letter
which may be tnrned aesinst yon. 8o |
have determined 1o sink the mwyer. | s
only & very young one, aud call upon you
personally to talk the matter over quietly,
sce il you are inclined to meet me
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half-way. Of course, you will eommit

yourself to nothing without consulting
your solicitor.”

“T am no great fricnd to litigation my-
self,” said Mr. Johnstone; “and if yon
can show mo that your claim is really a
good one, I am ready to listen to what
you have to propose.”

The young man then commencad trans-
lating the case from jargon into English ;
and when his auditor scemed to have a
pretty clear idea of it in all its bearings,
he told him that he had sooner the first
sketeh of a compromise should come from
him.

“Are you married ¥ eried Mr. John-
stone, his eyes brightening with a sudden
idea. :

“ Nﬂ."

“Then, by George !" slapping his thigh,
“ why not marry my niece?”

“You do me great honor, [ am sure,”
stammered the young man. “ So unexpect-
ed! sosudden! No idea of marrying, wn-
less——Besides, 1 have not the pleasure
of knowing the lady: in fact, was not
aware you hal a niece.”

“0, you shir!l soon know her,” cried
Mr. Juf‘.nstnm:; “she is in the garden.
Come and be introduced.” And he led
the way to the summer-house, Lis visitor
following him with a face of comie per-
plexity.

“ Marry another; perhaps afterwards to
find ker—never !I” he said to himself.

“ Annie,” said Mr. Johnstone, “let me
introduce you to—— Ilolloa !”

No wonder he, as well as Miss Plump-
tree, was astonished, for the strangoer eried
out: “ Annie, my Annie, is it possible!”
and rushed forward to s=cize her hand,
which she gave him witn a little ery of
“Ned !

“Why, Annic, have you met Mr. Whis-
ton before ¥

“Yes, uncle.”

“ 0 yes, sir,” said Ned Whiston: “ and
when she disappeared from Dreary street
so mysteriously and suddenly, I wasin
despair. I have looked for her every-
where; I have advertised for her in the
sensation column of the Zimes, not by
name, of course, but so that she might un-
derstand.”

“ We have it sent the sccond day, and
the supplement does not come with it.”

Wcl‘. I expect you do not want the
whole story over again, so we may omit
the rest of the conversation. Everything
was arranged satisfactorily. Ned Whis-
ton, who was doing a respectable and year-
ly increasing business, married Annie
when the peaches came in: a nice sum
was paid down on their marriage, and the
remainder of the property sccurcd to
them on Mr. Johnstone's death, subjeet to
an annuity to be paid to his widow, il he
left one.

A month 2fter the young people had
been settled in their new home, Mr. John-
stone and Miss Plumptree were quictly |
tied together ; and the first thing the for-
mer did, after returning to Joss House
Villa, was to walk into the kitchen and put
the poker into the fire.

“What are about, dear?’
bride.

“T am going to fire a wedding salnte— |
twenty-one guns,” replicd her husband.
And he did. —Chaiders’ Jouraal.

— Y AP——

Webster’s Retaining Fee,

ONE day a gentleman from New DBed-

ford waited 1 npon Mr. Websterin his oflice
in Bostonn—tee Htule ol oddlce on Court

street—wishing to engage him for the de- |
fenceof an important case at law. The |
visitor was himself the defendant, and the l
amount at stake in the suit was from sixty |
to seventy thousand dollars. e presented |
all the important points, and Mr. Webster |
was willing to undertake the task. Dut
the client could not tell exactly when the
case would come on,

“Very well,” said Webster, “if yon
wish to retain me for the defence in this |
suit, I will hold myself in readiness, and |
will not engage for the plaintifl”

The gentleman asked what the retain- [
ing fee would be,

“ A thousand doliars.”

“ A thousand dollars¥”

“See what I engage to do, sir, 1 nnt‘
only hold myself at your command-——per- |
haps tor & month or more—but I debar
myself from accepting any offer, nomatter
how large, from the plaintifl,

The applicant filled out a check for one
thousand dollars, and gav: it to the Great
Expounder.,

“ And now, sir,” said Daniel, after he
had put the check into his pocket, * 1 will ‘
give you a bit of advice gratis, If you
can compromise this business, npon fair
terms, with the plaintitl, you had better
do s0.”

The client acknowledged his thanks,
and then took his leave.  Daniel sent his
check to the bank, where it was duly hon-
ored.,

On the very next day the gentieman
from New Bedford called upon Mr. Web-
ster again. The plaintift’ was in Boston—
had come up on the previous day on pur-

s¢ to compromise—and & compromise

ad heen effected.

“In short,” said the client, “ we have
made a farr and satistuctory settlement.”

Mr. Webster was very glad ; and having
so expressed himself, and duly congratu-
lated his visitor, he wonld have turncd to
other business; but the visitor scemed to
have something farther on his mind—
something that made him restive and
uneasy.

“ Of course,” he venturcd, after a pause,
“T shall not require your services, Mr,
Webster."

“ Certainly not, sir.”

“ And—and—how about the thousand
doliars T paid you?" fintiy queried the
gentleman, who couldn’t see the propricty
of paying such a sum for services which
were never to be rendered,

“O—al,” responded Danicl, with a
bland smile, “ you don’t seem to under-
stand. It is very simple. That was a re-
taining fee, called, in iaw, a relainer. By
virtue of the contract I, also, bhecame a
retainer. What should [ retain, il not iny
fee ¥

And the gentleman from New Pedford
went away thoroughly instructed in the

inguire® his

legal signification ol * a retainer.”
—l O
An lIucident in the Early History of

tircenbacks,

Texts of Scripture have often been in-
scribed upon coins,  One of the most re-
markable is on a copper coin issucd by
the papal government, on which are the
words, Ve vobis divitibus—* Woe 1o you
who are rich!” When the greenbacks
were first issued by the United States, Mr,
Chase, then Seeretary of the Treasury,
consulted, among others, the president of
one of the Philadelphin banks in resard
to placing some motto upon them-—such,
for example, as has since been impressed
upon the five-cent picces—*In God we
trust.”  After mentioning several serip-
tural texts that had oceurred to him, the
Sceretary asked our banker’s  opinion,
“Perhaps,” was the reply, “ the most ap-
Pmprlntu wottld be: * Siiver and gold have

none ; but such as I have give I thee'"”
The project was abaudoned. - Lippineott’s
Mugazine.

Jr i historieally on reeord that in the
reign of Edward IT1L a certain London
wine merchant, by name John Penrose,
was convicted of gelling unsounil wine.
Adam de Bury was then Lord Mayor of
London ; before him the said Penrose was
brought, and he adjudged that the peceant
vintner should deink a taree draneht of
the swme wine which he =old 1o the com
mon people, and that the vemainder of
sich wine should be poneed on the hoad
of the sune John, and that he shoukd for
swear the ealling of & vintner in the oty

| nually

of London forever,

FACTS AND FIGURES,

Mang Twary is 36 years old,

Marxe hoasts of 49000 discharged sol-
diers and sailors,

Trre Unitatians have 215 societices and
S58 ministers in the United States,

Tue Prussian Bible Society has distrib-
uted three million Bibles since 1814,

Henexa, Montana, claims 2,59 inhab-
itemts, and an annual husingss of $£1,000,-

000,

Tre wife of a mail elerk in the Louis-
ville Courier-Journd oflice has fullen heir
to 300,000,

Ix its forty-seven years of existence the
Yale Theological School has sent out 320
clergymen.

Prussian distilleries last year consumed
6,750,000 bushels of grain and nearly 40,-
000,000 bushels of potatoes,

Tie city of New York consumesan-
fully 1,500,000 sheep; Boston
about 500,000 ; and other citics in propor-
tion,

Pror DBmiry, one of the most eminent
men of Berlin, died recently of a slight
wound on the finger, inflicted while he was
dissecting.

Tue mail carriers at Cleveland deliv-
cred, during the month of September,
175,050 mail letters, 11,504 local onces, and
63,190 newspapers,

VERMONT is the only State that was un-
represented at the session of the United
States Grand Lodge of Odd Fellows at San
Franciseo.,

Tur Old and New School Preshyteri-
ans have 3 synods, 16 preshyteries, 159
ministers, 263 churches, and 13,131 com-
municants in Iowa,

Ex-PresipENT PIERCE'S cstale is csti-
matcd at $£1,000,000, the bulk of which
will probably go to a nephew, who is be-
ing educated at Prinecton College.

Ax English servant boy pretended to
have murdered his master for the sake of
making a sensation, and would have becn
hanged had not science proved him to be
a liar.

A New Yonxk jeweler gives his opinion
that nine out of ten of the so-called sets ol
diamonds worn by fashionables are mere
paste, not worth a shilling a peck.

I1. M. CrirrexDEN, of Waterloo, Towa,
exhibited some sweet potatoes at the Fair,
ten of which weighed thirty pounds, and
three of the ten weighed three and a half
pounds cacl.

Berurrox I Carrrigur preached the
first sermon ever delivered in lowa, in
1524, He broke prairie on week days,
and took the Lords field on Sunday,
among the early settlers,

NeLATox, the famous French surgeon,
often receives, in the ecourse of a single
day. the visits of between two and three
hundred persons who desire to consult
him personally.

Dunpse the Meehanics™ Exhibition at
Boston more than 36,000 individuals were
weighed, whose aggregate weight was
1,778,700 pounds.  The average weight of
the 36,000 was 133 pounds,

Ix 1867 talian statistics show out of
170,456 marriages there were 95,159, con-
siderably more than one-hallf’ the whole
number, in which neither the bride nor
bridegroom could cither read or write !

A GENTLEMAN recently left at the ofiice
of the Vineennes, Ind., TVmes four cars of

| corn weizhing seven pounds. Each ear

contained 22 rows, e¢ach row 55 grains of
corn, making in the ngoregate 4,810,

A vouxa boy at Richmond bet “two
hits ” that he could lie down on the track-
bed and ol the train pass over him, and
the train did, though the boy was minus
hig head and eash by the operation,

Bissor CLARKSON has ordained three San-
tee Indians in the northwest corner ot Ne-
braska, to the ministry of the Episcopal
Church, They will be employed as mis-
sionaries among their own dlwt'pplv, of
whom more than three hundred are com-
municants in the church.

Tue Troy Whiy has made a calenlation
from which it appears that enongh rain
fell in Rensselaer and Albany counties in

Ctwo days during the recent heavy storm to

supply every man, woman and child upon
the face of the earth with two and hLalf
gallons of water per day for a year.

ExrermmeNTs made in the Dotanic Gar-
den, London, showed that a leal of the
“Victoria Regia” would support four
hundred and twenty-six pounds before it
sank. The leafl selected was the lightest
of cight on the plant, and it is cstimated
that the entire plant could uphold a weight
of a ton and a half.

In 1835, Sir Robert Peel presented a
farmers’ club, at Tamworth, with two iron
plows of the best construction, On his
next visit the old plows with the wooden
mould-boards were again at work,  “ Sir,”
sail a member of the club, “ we tried the
iron, and we be all of one mind that they
do make the weeds grow.”

MapamMeE X., an avaricious dame of
Paris, not long since, had an oak stair-
case torn down, a segment of solid wall
rauined, a cavern excavated beneath the
floor, and spent finally §50, to get a five-
franc piece which her careless grandchild
had dropped into a chink—and dida’t find

it after all.

Tne English are very liberal in their
support of Christian missions. The fol
lowing arc the reccipts of some of their
missionary societies: The Church }[-w
sionary Society received last year $i%,-
000 ; the Society for the Propagation of
the Goslml, $512,000; the Loncon l\_lm-
sionury Society, $555,000; and the Wes
leyan Missionary Society, $750,000.

Tue singular fact is related of Mr.
Willitts, who was recently murdered in
Detroit, that, on the day on which he was
killed, he obtained an insurance on his
life for five thousand dollars, for which he,
not having the money by him at the time,
gave his note.  He put the policy in his
wocket, where, after his death, a few hours

ter, it was found,

Tur Marquis D'Orches offered a”prize
of 20,000 francs to any person who would
discover a practical and cheap method of
determining actual death, This prize has
been gained by Dr. Caniere,  His method
is to place the hand of the subject before a
light in a darkeped room; if the subject is
not dead the light will make the hand
semitranslicent with a rosy hue; but if
demd it will be perfectly opague.

Tug Board of Missions of the Protest:
ant Episcopal Church recently held its
annual mecting in New York. Two
hundred and eleven clergymen are en-
rolled ag home missionaries, of whom one
hundred and seventy-eight are now in the
fickd.  Total receipts for domestic missions,
tor 1869, were $120,710. The report of
the Poreign Committeee was read, show-
ing the mission force to be thirty-seven.

AN ineenions caleulation has been made
in Ensgland, that an average human being,
aiter deducting the value of what he con-
sumes, adds about £100, or $500 in gold
value, to the wealth of the community,
during his or her lifetime. “If it is troe,”
gaid Robert Cnninisby, “aver £1,000,000

o day drop into the Ameriean exchequer
}mm this one item of human machinery
during several months of each year.”

Ix Parig, of 2,000,000 inhabitants, the
capital counts only 25,000 really wealthy
persons, 160,000 who scarcely enjoy an
easy competence : then a foating  popula-
tion of 100,000 foreigners and provincials,
making inall 300000 who  spewd  freely
But, by the side of this wealth and com-
fort, ie o formidable army of lahorers, me-
chanies and clerks, three fourths of whom
woull lack the necessaries of lile, it work
were 1o il them only a single month,

YOUTHS’ DEPARTMENT.

THE DECINNING OF EVIL.
It was such a little thine—
One slicht twist of erimson steine,
But il was stealing all the same
And the ohild who took it knew
That sharold what was not fro=,
Jugt to screen herself from blame
First athefi and then a lie—
Both recorded np on hizh.,

It was hut a Titte «ip,
Ju=t a tusto npon the ling
But it left a lonzine thoere s
Then the measure srger orew,
And the hahit strenzthened, tan,
Till it wounld no curbing hear;
8o the demon Drink decovs ;4

Soul and body Loth destroys.

It was hut one lintle word:

Sonly spoken, searcely heard,
Uttered by a single bhreath;

Rar it dared to 1ake in vain

God’s mo#t hirh and Loly name ;
So provoking wrath and death,

Soon his lips, onee fresh and fair,

Opened but to enrse and swear,

It was but one little hlow,
Passion’s sudden overflow,

Scarcely heeded in fts fll:

Fnt, onoe loosed, the fiory sounl
Wonld no longer brook control *

Lasws it spurned, deficd them all,
Till the hands, love el ped in vain,
Wore the murderer’s erimson staf,
Ah! it is the faxes small,

Sivly climbing o er the wall,

That destroy the tender vines;
And it i= the =park of fire,
Brichtening, srowing, curling hizher,

That across 1he fore-t shine-,

Just an, step by step, doss <in,
If unchecked, o triumph win,
—_———  —

How to Read.

In an article on “How to Read ™ in the
October number of Oup Young Folks, the
Rev. Edward Everctt ilale says:

Whether to copy much from books or
not? That is a guestion—and the an-
swer is,—“That depends.” If you have
bat few books, and muach time and paper
and ink! and if you are likely to have
fewer books, why, nothing is nicer and
better than to make for nse in later life
zood extract-books to vour own taste, and
for your own purposes, Bt if you own
your books, or are likely o have them at
command, time is short, and the time
spent in copying would probably be better
spent in reading. There are some very dift
fusive books, difficult because diffusive, of
which it is well to write close digests, if
you are really studying them, When we
read John Locke, for instanee, we had to
make abstracts, and we u=ed 1o stint onr-
selves to a line for one of his chally sce-
tions, That was good practice for writing,
and we remember what wasin the sections
to this hour, I you copy, make a first-rate
index to yonr extracts. They scll bhooks
prepared for the purpose, Lt yon may
Just as well make your own.

You see I am not eontemplating any
very rapid or slap-dash work., You may
put that on your novels, or bocks of amuse-
ment i yon choose, and [ will not be very
cross about it; hut for the hooks of fm-
provement, I want yog o improve by rewd-
ing them. Do not “gobble™ them up so
that five years hence you shall not know
whether you have read them or not
What I advise seems slow to yon
but if you will, any ol you, make or find
two hours a day to read in this fashion,
you will be one day accomplished men or
women.  Very few professional men,
known to me, wet =o moch time as that tor
careful and systematic reading.  If any
boy or girl wants really to know  what
comes of such reading, 1 wish he would
read the life of my friend George Liver-
more, which our friend Charles Deane has
just now written for the Historical Socicty
of Massachusctts,.  There was a young
man, who when he wasa boy in a store
began his systematie reading. He never
left active and liborious business:  but
when he died, he was one of the accom-
plished historical seholars of America. e
had no superior in his special  lines of
study ; he was a recognized authority and
leader among men who had given thoie
lives to scholarship,

I have not room to copy it here, but 1
wish any of you would turn to a Jetter ot
Frederick Robertson’s, near the end of the
second volume of Lis letters, where he
speaks of this very matter.  He says e
read, when he was at Oxford, but sixteen
books with his tutors.  But he read them
80 that they became a part of himscli, * as
the iron enters a man's blood.” And they
were books by sixteen of the men who
have been leaders of the world,  No bad
thing, dear Stephen, to have in your blood
and brain and bone, the vitalizing ¢lemont
that was in the lives of such men.

I need not ask you to ook forward so
far as to the end of a life as long as Mr,
George Livermore's, and as suecessful.
Without asking that, I will say aguin,
what 1 implied in Aungnst, that any person
who will take any special subjeet of de-
tail and in a well-provided library wil
work steadily on thet little subject for a
fortnight, will at the end of the fortnight
probably know more of that detail than
anybody in the country knows. If yon
will study by subjects for the trath, yon
have the satistaction of knowing that the
ground is soon very nearly all your own.

I do not pretend that books are every-
thine. I may have oceasion some day to
teach some of you “ How to Ohserve,” and
then I shall say some very hard thisgs
about people who keep their books so
close before their eyes that they cannot
see God's world, nor their tellow-men and
women. DBut books rightly used are soci
ety. Good books are the best society
better than is possible without them, in
any one place, or in any one time. To
know how to use them wisely and well,
is to know how to make Shakspeare and
Milton and Theodore ook and Thomas
Hood step out from the side of yonr room,
at your will, sit down at vour fire, and
talk with you for an hour, | have no
such socicty at band, as 1 write these
words, except by such magic,

_ .. - -
How Some of Our Merchants have Risen.

A fow years ago, a large drug firm in
this city advertised for a boy.  Next day
the store was thronged with applicants,
among them a guecr-looking little fellow
accompanied by a woman, who proved to
be his aunt, in lieu of faithless parents, hy
whom he had been abandoned, Looking
at this little waif, the merchant in the
store promptly said : “Cun’t take him;
aces all tull; besides Le is too small.” 1
tnnw he is small,” said the woman, * but
he is willing and Mithful”  There was a
twinkle in the boy's eyes which made the
merchant think again. A partner in the
tirm volunteered to remark that he did
not see what they wanted of such a boy —
he wasn't bigger than a Tiul ol eider.”
But after consultation the boy wus =¢t to
work. A few days later a eall was made
on the boysin the store for some one 1o
stay all night, The prompt _response of
the little tellow eontrasted well with the
reluctance of others,  In the middle of
the night the merchant looked in to
see i all was right in the store, and
presently  discovered  his  youthtul pro-
tege busy scissoring  labels,  * What
are you doing #”" said he; “1 did not tell
you to work nights,” “1 know you did
not tell me so, but I thought 1 might as
well be doing something.”  In the morn-
ing the cashier got orders to “ double that
boy's wages, for he is wdlling” Only a
few weeks elapsed before a show of wild
beasts «d through the strects, and very
naturally all hands in the store rushed to
witness the spectacle, A thiel saw hLis
opportunity, and entered in a rear door to
seize soanething, but in a twinkling tound
himsell fiemly clutehied by the diminntive
clerk atoresand, and, alter a struggle, was
captured. . Not only was a 1obbery pre-
vented, but valuable articles taken from

other stores were recovered.  When esked
hy the merchant why he staid behiod to
wateh when all others quit their work,
the reply was, “ You told me mever 10
leave the store when others were abecnt,
and [ thought I'd stay.” Orders were?
mediately piven once more: “Dovlje
that boy's wages; he is willing and 1t/
ful” Tolay that boy is getting a_silary
of £2,500, and next January will hecome
1 member of the firm. —N. Y. Repullic.
- il & AP——
Bruece and Bravo.

Jy

OxE fine day a fine Newformdland ds
and mastiff had a sharp discussion over
hone, or some other trifling matter, and
warred away as angrily astwoboys, They
were fishting on a bridge, and being hlin
with rage, as is often the eas=e, the fir
thing they knew, over they wont into Lhe
water., The banks were so high that they
were foreed to swim some distance hefore
they eame to a landing place.  Jt wasvory
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easy for the Newlundlonder—he wi
much at home in the wateras s segl. Tint
not so with poor Bruce, le strugglcd
and tried his hest to swim, bt nede |
headway., Ol DBrava (the wimnd
lander) had reachel the land and then

turned to look at his old ¢nemy, He
plainly that his etrength wos fast fgling
and that he was likely 1o be dee 1
what should that fellow do T
plunge in, and &cize him gently by the
collar, and keeping his nose above water
tow him safely into port,

It was funny to see those two does ook
at each other as soon as they sbook Uwir
wet coats. Their glances said as plainh
as words “We'll never gnarrel any
more!”  And, sure cnoogh, they kept
their resolution. I think some hoys might
learn a good lesson from this old Noew-
foundland dog.—Proslytervan,

L LA et
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1nghining as a Tholographer,

A corREsPONDENT of the Secéntjiz
American tells this marvelous, but not un-
paralleled, story of marks produced by
lightnine duringa thunder storim in Wash-
ington county, Md.: Inanopen lot near
the residence of the late Capt, John Ress.
ley, about two and a half wiles north
west of the town of Haneock, in the
ty pamed, stood an oak tree of medimm
size, under which, during a thunder storm,
a sheep had taken shiclter from the rn
On a himb or bhranch of thetree sata robin,
direetly over the sheep: a flash of lizl
ning strock the tree, the robhin and the
sheep ; killing hoth of the latter. We san
the sheep lying under the tree amd went
to see if it had been killel. When we ar
rived, we found the sheep dead, Ivine v
on the left side, and found the dead Inudy
of the robin lying upon the right or upper
side of the sheep. Capt. Ressley ordered
his servants to skin the sheep, which
they did immediately, and when they
came to the spot on the rizht, and which
was the upper side, where the body of the
robin had fallen and where we had fomn
it, they noticed a strange appearanes, an'
called our attention to it. To our no smuli
astonishment, we found on the in
side of the skin of the sheep ar:d
alzo on the flesh of the body of the skin,
a perfect picinre of the robin, cven 1o
the fine fringes of the feathers of its
wings, Now it could not have been the
falling of the body of the robin upon the
body of the sherp that eansed the im
pression, ps the foure or pictare thus
tormed was not that of a dead bird Iying
sidewise on the sheep as we fonnd i, bt
it was a perfeet picture ol the robin whils
sitting on the Jimb of the tree above 1
sheep. This eircumstance at the thne
clicited a good deal of coniroversy amor ¢
a small circle of educated gentiomen
the immediate vieinity, and the oniy con
clusion that conld be arvived st was, that
the current of electricity in the instant of
its carried the ontline of the
fizure of the roblin down upon the hody ol
the shcep, the sheep having fillen
were not alrendy Iving) Hpan e <ide,
fore the body of the robin reached it in s
downwanl descent. No douldt the sheop
was lying down at the time of the steol

HESSTEILR

Now whether the body of the robin ab
sorbed a portion of the clectric taid, e
in thit way cavsed the picture (darkonod
as it was) npon the inside of the skin wml

upon the fesh of the sheep, Tam ot ab
to prove, bat that has al
”lCtlI'_\' ol it

wavs becn my
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- Hans Andersen at a Child®s Party,

Ix the course of a letter from Tialy o
the Philadelphin Bulleting, Miss  Anne
Brewster gives the following interesting
ancedote of Hans Christian Andorsen:

® 2 = uA charming story apropos of
IIans Christian Anderseu. When he vis
ited Romoaseight years ago, he was 1l
guest of Story, in Lis apartiment at the
Pulazza Barberini. Andersen was gsio!
what kind of entortainment wonld pl
him best. e replied: A children's par
ty.! So all the juvenile friends o1 os
host and hostess were assombilod toser]
Hans Andersen looked like a grest storik
in an aviary of pretty litthe Lirds, bt hLe
s00n j.,_“.'illlt'}! d them around L and intor-
rested them deeply in a long stradn of o
lighttul fairy tales. The elaldren hstonod
attentively, sometimes looking vory =
sometimes elapping their little hands
sereaming with delight,  Alter a whue
the doors were thrown opon, ool ‘w‘
Story appeared, dressed as the © Prod 17
per of Hamelin m

“The children were wild with fun, and
they and Andersen pursae! the piper in
|'t't:‘r_\’ direction, My gricud, who Toid e
the story, turned to Drowninz, who w
wresent, and said :

“* Readd them your poem.” -

“They woulld not understund i, an-
swered Drowning.
“ s They would at least undorstand some
thing about what they are enjoying,’ vy
my friend,
“so the children were sumuomed, sl
Robert Browning remd thom i._ : Wt
poem, *The i‘iwﬁ'ilurul'!i-nw-hl. with
areat sieeess. It must have been a
lightful sceme—a crowd of pretiy, well
dressed, intelligent children Nstening |
Hans Andersen and Browning recite thoer
own lamous creations, and rompiag with
the scenlptor ﬁf'-r}‘—-*-».r:!cfl.in-' foor thom
to remember in afler years'

—lly ) G e
A Remarkable Animal,

Oxr: of the most remarkable antmals of
the Rocky Mountains is the Rooky Moun
tain rat, the Neotoma cinerea of Boosd alen
known as the Neotoma Occidentaita, sl
called iv Oregon the wood ral. A U
erown rat is often nine inches in Jenmgth,
from tip of nose o base of tail, white the
tail adds about as much more to fdslengih,
Its hair is soft, grey on the back and wise
ish on the belly, ears short bat broad, and
round tail very bushy at the tip. It s the
worst thicf in the animal creation, nos cx-
cepting man, (or it always sleals aml docs
not stop to consider whothor  what .
stesls is valnable or not.  Many stranee
storics are told concerning s steadng
nails, candles, cte., and l'!’it'.:.'_l‘l._: _‘f-:.- k in
return mannre, and all sorts of o2l s
operations olten have the appesranoe mote
of having been the result of a desire to be
employed than anything else. Ohone o
casion J. Alden Smith, of this office, ==
he had standing in hisoflice in Clear Cnook
connty, half a keg of nails, containing
three sizes, and during a sing ¢ night these
rats took oud all the nails and  pilad Them
ap on the floor in three piles, cach size by
themselves, ‘The sane nnimals night alter
night brought in heaps of  manire frem
an out- house. DBut even A stranger i k
than this was performed in the house ot
Mr. Haleon Tuesday might.  On going 1o
bed hie placed his false teeth on the Bn
rean. In the morning the tecth were gone
and a raw potato el in their phee,
Aler along search, tearing off the westher
boarding in several places, they wore
famd in the nest of one ol these rats,
The rat had started 1o carry off the potato,
but finding the teeth ook them sod leil
the potato,— Centrad ( Wy, Col., Regester.

— A -—
Mixp Yorr Lwur—The Albany

Fvening Jowrnad save a youug geatleman lvine
klunﬂ?m went to see hls givl the mber pighi, and
when he started for home, the night belng durk. his
fnsmorata gave him a red paper laniem sith It by
fo light his lonely way fe took the raihond
track, as heing the shortost 1o lis howse, mnl' Wos
walking Wisgrely along, his mipd po donht | \
wilh nrrecabic thongbis o the tnir s Dee il st
b, when saddenly iz reviorie wa teromc bl Ve
e BY SOIE Sne I 1he roar Wha gase D Ll
lantern & Kok whaoh =oat @ fying Con b
o ! Teand e person Trom ol 1w
f-'wu-l.mmv,: way train bon vhe sl twer Boars o »
count ol thal red Jight And, louking et
him, the young mewn saw & freisht usin, nnel o Wy
the vngieer wWho had distucihed Bis mediiaions.
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